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oF ‘CALL you This, FALSE WIT? —Vhad 
Mr. PLAIN DEALER, : ‘ © always an Averfioa to a Critick , from my Cradle: 
—— § COMMENCED TO AST, ‘ Bur, from this Time, forward, I fhall never endure 
A ‘ about the Beginning of ‘ the Nameofhim: And, if ever I fhould fo lofe..my 
‘ Laft Seafon; and, among ‘ Wy, as to fall into the Company of one of them, 
‘ fome Six Dozenof Lovers, ‘ my Eyes would ake, at the very Sight of him. 
who could, All, jee, as 
Sse as any Old cise, ‘MY Grandmother, at her Country - Houfe, 
in England) I never heard ‘ has an overgrown, old Turkey.Cock, that is the 
mM.‘ ic obferv’d, That Black ‘ Plain-Dealer, of the Family. — He could aever 
BP * Eyes were Fack o Lon. ‘ abide Red, becaufe it is the prettieft, of all Colours; 
7 +r © therns, vill L read it, in  ‘ and, therefore, } bought me a Pink-Colour Damask 
: LXVIIL. iL ra a a ote Ne ne re fe oe aie _ ee vie a se - rf Th . 
, ALL, — i muft needs teil you, - "ct ike fome -*4thake, in theo tleman’s Eyes, and fez him 
‘ Things. _in® That PAPER: And, in Particular, i ‘+a fretting, by Way of Diverfion, — I have fearch’d, 
“make War againft your odious Partialiry, iv pre- ‘ the whole Town over, for an Opportuuity to deal 
‘ferring a Adujty Fyngle, of an. old Cardinal; and ‘ with You, as did with your Brother SU RLF, in 
‘ Queen’ DID O, to one.of the pretticft, and wit- ‘ the Country’: And, atlaft, I mec wich the enclogd 
€ tieft, Copies of Verles,: thas ever was feen, or ‘ Copy of Vetfes, ar an ASS EASBLY, where 
QS eat OF es cask cl sale Rach 0 Eyes, of All Colours, Black, Blue, Grey, and Hazel; 
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ee a edad emer, ate ¢ — Nay, evén the Green, and thé Yellow, agreed, to 
» £WOU'D, I knew where to find That Dear! ‘ mile, with Approbation, on the it, and the 
-“ Genteel ! Gay! .Spritely ! Charming»! Spanifh, ‘ Subje@. And, becaufe I would mortifie you, I fend 
‘POET, who was Auphor of the Veries;ito which ‘ you, What Orhers have been charm’d by: And, as 
* you have done the Honour: of. finding: Faule with ‘ far as all good Offices, of this Kind, fhall remain, 
‘them, for no Reafon in the Worid, but ‘becanfe ‘ vety heartily, 
‘ they were made upon Black Eyes! 1 can’t help © ' = : | 
[nwa * fancying, Jen you Pav encep aed Soup Bains ine_ °° Your Humble Servant, , 
rue § White Lye-brows, with a vey-coloured, Fat, ie: 
mt Ye‘ Face ; anda fower, freckly, Forehead; with a ) NIGRELLA. 
Head ‘ pale, “deadith, Look ,..as limy, “and as wall-eyd, = - : z 
jut ‘as one of the Watch. Towers of your own VERSES, To the Right Honourable, 
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de WH Barbican? — Never ‘go, about to.denyjir; — for < Ph, § 
to p ‘Tam a5 fure, that it is fo, asif I had been acquainted ane Ley ‘j — a 
ny ‘with you, -thefe Sixty Reet “And: will never cr ARRIAGE . : 
Wo ‘ believe’to the contrary, unlefs you get fome Body ; Py eer 
ea ee CE, sie Seas tate it W oy sali ning Sitters Fhaif ‘heir didefufe 
- ut, upon a Woppereriate, tO hang’ up, like a ieee ; pa ie on 
, ‘ Sign, at the Head ,of, your PLAIN jen ALERS, But, with full Force, the Vot'arie’s Hopes in{pire, 


Whole Breaft glows, confcious, with a favo'rite Fire. 
Oft, have / prov'd, that, when loofe Flights we try, 
‘os From our weak Wing, the {weer Supporters fly : 
ae VW th ae 
I know, too well, my, Cruel Fair ! a, roft "te 5, pers a yt ey eect 
Why Thofe Sweet Eyes i ame Sable Covers : Ana no 00 ancy nerves thé languid JONg. 
Mere Pity bids °em Mourning wear, ’ ah i 
’ ’ Not fo, when fofter Subjels court their Aid ; 
$e price che Raper Murder ¢ Levers Some new-blefs'd Lover, or fome brided Maid ! 
WELL-BRED! Tranfporting, Creature ! Then, All, at once, their tuneful Force combtne ; 


—= What Woman cou’d look with Frowns. upon a Swell, in Each Thought ; and, in Each Cadence, fhine. 
ig Lover, that could lay her Eyes under {uch delightful The Stream of Verfe, like Thames, untroubled, flows ; 


‘ for the Entertainment .of your Femgle Readers, in 
* Place of your impertinent Mosto’s, ©... =>" : 
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a Cbliestce | And Strength, and Eafe, a mingled Grace compofe. 
—— Pity, bids "em Mourning wear’! Devious, of late, amid too light a Strain, 
en To grieve the Fate of Murder’d Lovers Each, of the Adverfe Nine, was fought, invain: 


Bur, 
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But, foonas FAME reliev'’d me, with the Sound, 

That SOMERVILLE in YOU, His Heaven had found ; 
Rap’t, I refolo'd, th’ inppiving Choice to fing ; 

and Crowding Mules danc'd, on Ev'ry String ! 


Receive, Iluftrious Charmer! the Refpeét 
Your Poet pays ; and, what He writes, protect. 
While Orbers, Cold, and Formal, Xeal difplay, 
And wif you Joy, the dull, Profaick, Way ; 
Diftinguifh’d, from the Reft, The Poet's Prayer 
Vifits, in Verle, —» and hails, with livelier Air. 


_ Reign, Wedded Love ! om Reafon, founded, firong : 
Thou Source of Kindred ! and Thou Soul of Song! 

Jn Thee, the Lover meets no treach'rous Smile : 

No faithlefs Snares his manag'd Heart beguile! 
What, tho’ to One, Thou doft Defire confine ?— 

Thy Bounds are EDEN, 4 Reftraint, Divine! 
Sweetly affociate, He fuftains no Care, 


That She difarms nor, by Her Wifb, to fhare. 


Her Foys dre heighten'd, by the Part, He bears ; 
And All Her Words are Mufick, to His Ears, 
Daf'd, on Life's Ocean, when the breaking Waves 
Rife, over One, Th’ affifting Confort {aves : 
Till Each, at Anchor, ‘midft the aed rides 5 
Nor dreads the Surges, nor obeys the Tides. 


How greatly bleft, muft This bright Union be, 
Where BODIES Emulate, and SOULS Agree / 
Pride, of the blooming World! — Your Eyes, and Air, 
Have wearied Wonder, and awak'd Defpair ! 
Your Form feems made, to match your Heav'nly Mind 5 
And, while; on Earth, to leave all Earth behind ! 
His Soul fhines thro’, and animates his Face, 
With Angel’s Sweetne/i, foft'ning Manly Grace. 
His warring Race have triumph'd, oft, before : 
Bus HE, in Conqu’ring You, bas triumph'd more! 


May lengthen'd Life jour meeting Wifes crown, 
‘And rifing Ages gan your wreath'd Renown! . 
May no firft Death your focial Hearts divide ; 

But, late, together, be This Knot unty’d! 


RESERVING, till another Opportunity, What 
Ihave to fay, againt N/GRELL4A’s Eyes, and her 
Pink. colour Damask Petticoat, I thall fatisfie my felf, 
(for Prefent Vengeance) with admiring, as much as fhe 
dees, the Verfes, which fhe fent, to mortifie me. 
— How will fhe be able to fupport this Difappoint- 
ment ? — Nay, to nettle her, ftill further, I admire, 
very much, too, the Lady, on whom the Verfes were 
made ; and I have ever heard it affirm’d, by as many 
Men, as there are Lines, in. the Poem, That 
NIGRELLA’s Eyes ate no more to be compar’d with 
That Lady's, than Her Spanifh Poet's Verles are as 
Good as This Gentleman’s. 


BU T, becaufe I would not be bebind-hand with 
NIGRELLA, in a Readinefs to objige, I will, in 
Return for her Entertaining me, at fo agreeable a 
Wedding, invite Her to a Funeral, which we owe to 
the fame Hand. — She may come, withour new- 
dreffing her Eyes, fince they wear Mourning, already: 
— But, (which will go very hard, with a Lady of é 


lively a Temper! ) muft lay afide Her Favourite 
Pink Colour, and fet her Face, to look Sadly. 


TO clofe, in a more ferious Strain, — The follow. 
ing Verfes, and the foregoing, are the Work of , 
North-Britifio Mufe, and have, -for their Author, the 
young Gentleman, who writ the ODE, On the Powe, 
of Mufxk, — It will be needlefs to point our to the 
Reader, The unufual Excellente of thefe Two Peices 
They both abound with the True, and Sublime, 
Poetick Spiric! And the Subjects are fo diamerr;- 
cally oppofite, to Each other, That ro place them, 
thus, togetber, will furnifh a ftriking Contraffe of 
Beauties, in the moft Foyful, and the moft Melancholy, 
of all Humane Circumftances ! sda 


VERSES, Occafioned by the Dea ty 
of the Right Honourable, The Countef; 
of GRANT HAM. 


P ARDON, O Shade Divine! ¢h° officions Verfe, 
£ That breaks the Sacred Silence-of ‘thy Herfe! 

The Adufe's Tears, when for the Dead defign’d, 

Flow but in vain, Impertinently kind ! 


Courtiers, and Poets, mix not, oft, im Care; 
Their Paffions, and their Views, too daft tent are! 
But, to this mourn’d Occafion, Al: muf owe 
One focial Uu'rance, of one, Gen'ral Woe. 

So, fhall the diftant Poles ome Ruin, fhare, 
When the Last Trumpet wakes the World's Defpair. 


Oh ! treach'rous Ebb of Foy! shat, thus, deceives, 
And Hope's gay Bark on fuddem Quickfands leaves 
The Smile ef Lovelinefs /ies, pale, sn Clay; 
And weeping Wonder turns its Eyes away! 


Trembling, the Mufe furoeys the clouded Courts } 
How damp'd thetr Gonverfe! and how dafh'd, their Sports! 
What gloomy Palenefs deadens Every Face ! 

What fick'ning Mem'ry checks Each rifing Grace! - 
The ROYAL PAIR fland, fix'd, in gen'rous Pain: 


. dnd look «Grief; that makes all Language vain! © 


Round, in deep Silence, fad’ning Paffions flow: 
And Sighs, from Sighs, catch the contagious Woe! 


_ Fancy, amidft the Fun'ral Pomp is led, 
And waits, in folemn Match, the Moving Dead ; 
Lodg'd, in cold Barth, Her Body finks, refign'd : 
But Hear Immortal image charms Mankind! ‘ 
Soft fleep. Thy-Duft, to wait th” Ecernal Will; 
Then, rife, unchang’d, and, — Be an Angel, fill! 


Ye, Lovelieft, of Fler fair Survivors ! Come, 
And, with fweet Sorrow, grace ber facred Tomb. 
Fix'd, o'er the Marble or, leaning, fee, 
What Weak Defence, from Death, your Charms can be! 
Think; What She was; and, confcious of Her Due, 
Teach us, by moutning Her, te figh, for You. 


But, What wifl’d Comfort forall the Mufe afford, 
Zo the fad Bofom of Her Widow'd Lord ? 
Think , —— fince not all your Love could Life. retain, 
How fhou'd your Sorrow charm ber back again ? 
High, above Hope, or Fear, fhe, now, lives, bleft : 


Where Nothing, but Your Woe can break Her Ref. 


O, let ber, undifturb'’d, thofe Bleffings fhare, 
Which cannot Greater be, — till You are there. 
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Printed for J.Roserrs, in Warwick-Lane. Where Letters and Advertifements are taken in. 
And where Compleat Sitts may. be had. 





